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will cure me if I will drink every day two
glasses of warm water, the taste of which is
not bad. Moreover, I bathe in a certain
spring, the water of which is warm, but
agreeable to the skin. It seems to me that
it is doing me a great deal of good. I do
not sleep well, but I have a good appetite.
There is not a crowd here. Englishmen and
prunes failed this year. There are two balls
every week, to which I shall not go, and
concerts, one of which I have heard. The
country is very beautiful. What has become
of you ? Write to me. I would like to
show you the incomparable verdure of this
country and the beauty of the waters, with
which crystal could not compare. It would
be agreeable to talk with you, in the shade
of the big oaks. Good-by, dear friend.

CCLIIL

BAGNERES-DE-BIGORRE,

September i, 1862.

DEAR friend, I thank you for your letter.
The little quarrels and the little affairs of
the province seem so miserable and so piti-
ful to residents of Paris, that they deplorey the same inexperienced cook.
